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cnoiisignori. Catesby was there in close attendance on a
pretty English countess who had just ' gone over.' Her
husband had been at first very much distressed at the
event, and tore himself from the severe duties of the House
of Lords in the hope that he might yet arrive in time at
Rome to save her soul. But he was too late ; and, strange
to say, being of a domestic turn, and disliking family dis-
sensions, he remained at Rome during the rest of the
session, and finally i went over' himself.

Later in the evening arrived his Eminence Cardinal
Berwick, for our friend had gained and bravely gained the
great object of a churchman's ambition, and which even
our Laud was thinking at one time of accepting, although
he was to remain a firm Anglican. In the death-struggle
between the Church and the Secret Societies, Berwick had
been the victor, and no one in the Sacred College more
truly deserved the scarlet hat.

His Eminence had a reverence of radiant devotion for the
Princess Tarpeia-Cinque Cento, a glance of friendship for
Lady St. Jerome, for all a courtly and benignant smile;
but when he recognised Lothair, he started forward, seized
and retained his hand, and then seemed speechless with
emotion. * Ah ! my comrade in the great struggle,' he at
length exclaimed; ' this is indeed a pleasure, and to see
you here!'

Early in the evening, while Lothair was sitting by the
side of the Princess, his eye had wandered round the room,
not unsuccessfully, in search of Miss Arundel; and when
he was free he would immediately have approached her, but
she was in conversation with a Roman prince. Then when
she was for a moment free, he was himself engaged; and
at last he had to quit abruptly a cardinal of taste, who was
describing to him a statue just discbvered in the baths of
Diocletian, in order to seize the occasion that again offered
itself.